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INCIDENTS OF THEH
MEXICAN CAMPAIGY,

DY A MEMDER OF THE PALMETTO REGIMENT,

The Terra Templada.
(THE TEMEERATE REGION.)

At an elevation ranging from 2000 to 4000 feet:
above the Gulf of Mexico is situated the hittle
state of Julapa, which is supposed to derive jts
name from the well known medieal shrub (con-
vielvus jalupa, a plant  indigenouns to  the eli-
mate. The climate ia perpetual spring, and
throughout the yenrthe average tempernture
8 647 Farenheit. A scries of mountain heighia
protect it from the vicissitudes of more north-
ern latitudes ; while its eorresponding  eleva

tion is n surcty against the prevailing atinos- |
phere of the ferra calientr. The elimate, soil .I opportut ity of seeing hundreds of them from
and varied productions are perfections in na-! the windows, whom we probably wonld not
ture, yet one thing ia sadly wanting ; viz. the |

vight kind of a population.  The greater pae
remainder is devoted to the rewring of live
stock,  From the Cerro Gordo o pure fountain
of water courses purellel with  the rond, for a
distance of five here we entered a
lane of miles in extent enclosing luxuriant pas—
turages. The hedgea were compozed  of logse
stones, pathered
Lase.

miles, aml

inat thetop from o wide
Not a particle of mortar  being vsed in
their construction ; this estate embraeing some
30 miles in extent is said Lo be the property of
Mrs. Don Isadora, a rich old widow. Wo have
ever been nt a luss to ascertain how far we
hinve traveled, and there are nomile posts along
the route. I find the distunce usually eomiju-
ted by the men to bein  aceordunce with the
amount of fatigue endured by the way, wheth-
er along ov short journey. The sun wassink-

ing behind the western  mountuins, when we

reacheld Eneero, the summer seat and estate of
Gen. Santa Anna. Here we halted and one

pritehed our  eanmip on cither side ofn

mountain torrent,  Qur marehes ave necessnri-

Iy mensured by the distance between Lhe wa-

tering stalions.

Ifit were not for the ledges of rocks, the
atreams in this countay would lonzg  sinee hnve
found their level with the oeean. In follow-
ing the course of this little vivuler a short dise—
tanee Lelow wur camp and o where it had eat.
its way nearly u hundred feet into the earth we
hiad presented n gcene of urrivaled beauty,
water-falls, caseades, rugged elifts, caverns, pre
cipices aud blooming  plants, all  mingled to-
gether in wild zonfusion. The trunks and
branches of small trees mostly live oak, were
nearly eovered with ercepers and parisitic |
plants that fixed themselves upon their stems.
Upon a simgle limb, 1 counted several diffor-
ent epeeies of parisitic  plantsall in bloomn.
Among the eactus tribe, I obscrved cactus Mar
manidllan, which growe up ina single siem 5 |
fect high.  Its top is covered with gray hair, |
exactly similar to the crown of its venerable
name=ake.  On my return to eamp, 1 olierved
a blacksmith shop and forge in full blast. Ev.
ery division in the army is provided with a
portable furnace anvil Lols &, which are
transported on & wagon, drawn by eight hor.
ses.-

Moruning of the 23d.—I was aroused from a
most delicious slumber by the soul inspiring
reveille, that re-echoed its enlivening strains
over one of natures most lovely and animated
scencs.  The cattle were quietly feeding  upon
the neighboring hills and the intervening val-
leys were dotted with the snowy  coverlets of
numerous flocks of sheep, attended in their
meanderings by their shopherds who with their
faithful dogs, wateh them night and day, We
left our camnp this morning in fine spirits, first
atthe prospect of a specdy termiuntion of a
journey of 68 miles, and secondly 1he ngreen—
ble anticipation of occupying this delightful
region of country, ifnot in garrison, at least
for a suflicient length . of time to reecruit our
physical jaded energics which by the way had
fallen considerably below par. In travelling
this short distance, probably not more than 40
milea by an air line, we find ourselves in a to—
tally different climate, andat an elevation of
3000 feet abuve Vera Cruz, which in the same
lutitude mccounts fur the varation in the tem-
perature, where the olimate and vegetable pro-
ductions are marked by the different degrees
of elevation, Plattesus and table lands continne
to rise one nbove the other until their highest
points go beyond the clon’s. The sudden
transition from the burning sands of the terra
calientc to the epring like utmosplere of Ja—
lapa rendered it difficult for the momeni to re-
alize the fact, butnature was innc jesting
mood, and soon we began to feel its cheerful
And invigorating inﬂueu'ce'acbing like a charm
upon our worn and jaded limbs. From Enecero
the road pusses over a lovely eonntry wild and
picturcsque, presenting “afiternately cooling
streams, rich meadows and ' gentls tlopes car—
peted with luxuriant green, and the hills are can-
opied with groves of live oak aud in tersperscd
with beantiful everglades over which the wild
deer bounded at vur approach. In the vicin-
ity of the city the country began to nswume &
miore cultivated sppearance, while the Letter
eonstructed habitptions:'of the poor, reminded
36 that we werein.- a époler climate. These:
Aomisils presented an sir of comfort and oletp

more

hinoss wholly different’ from that we had besy o

nsed to seeing. while the wull cyltivgted gar—:

dens and patches. of ripeping cora and sugsy {i8ta

cane, SnmP&intkhaq_:'A=_ #d the conelusion
that here was the abode of plentd if not of con-

tentment. Fromhers t thagates of Julapa is

" one continued grove cof ofabge, plantaiu and

badtiang fress, Inden With ripening fruit. The
! Al a8 [iden, emes Lo
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I Where the citron and olive ure fairest,
| And the voice of the nightingale never is mute.’
What a pity that the horrors of war should
| desecrate this fuir heritage, with jts pollnting
presence, and that, it should throw its mourning
veil over the fuee of thia eternal springs Many
a fond  parent mourns  the loss of those who
were deaver than  hfe itzelf, and widows and
orphans lovk now upon sad and line homes
that were wont to be filled by those now no
more.

Gen. Worth held possession of Jalapa, and
his division were guartered in and around the
city.  We passed through the  streets without
halting. The eitizens of all classes looked up
on ua with the most profound  silenge, perhups
superinduced by their erief; for the Jalapians
Viewel] externnlly are a proper people, refined

! sembled our own fair ones in recard to intelli-
of this fine couutry 15 a wild waste ; and the | gencee amd east of person, which made me feel o

(15 an apparently transparant elowl , vefleeting

i theirmanners and tastes.  The women
the most Leantiful in the world., We

are
had the

have scen on any other oceasion, They re—

attle ashamed of onr equad, as our volunteers
in theiromnilvrons costumes, still the worse for
wear aml  lack of eleanliness |, did not make n
very martial appearanee before the Jalupa
Lelles,

Ascending an eminence overlookinge the eity
we were agnin presented with fresh seenes from
the hand of nature, which were heightoned by
their sablime grandenre.  Far to the Sonthwest,
bitek the sun's vays like a  mirror, which is
known to be the Gulfl of Mexico, Towering
fur above the summits of the western monn—
tains is the lofty und sublime peak of Orizava,
n voleano Its
conlbrast,
perpetunl summer snerounding it.
ui elevation of 11,570 feck above

vver burning, coverad
with the
Standing ot
the level of
the=ea, nnd one hundeed mite=in the interjor
from Vera Cruz, itisa familiar land-mark to

slow
Sanepy presents a ain

of I‘rui!.I
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[For i iNpEPESDENT PRESS. ]
Floride Correspondent.
TO AN OLD FRIEND.
Lake Cniy, Fronipa.

My Drear Lewia,—Many days have
passed since Tsaw your happy tranquil face,
upon which, 1 could never look and remain
sad.  No matter how dark a cloud might
have overshadowed my life's path, your
radiant smiles would chase away the gloom,
refleeting  sunshine and

brightuess vpon

my benighted way.  Yes! ‘tis a long fime
my dear, since we met, and mingled our

voices in joy, or in sadness: And now, as [
sit upon the moss-carpeted aronnd, in the
shadow of a large Magnolia, my thonghts
are with the vanished past, reviewing scenes
of by-gone happy days, when the world
scemeld one bright summer day.  Yours.
with other loved faces, nre brought up viv-
idly before my mind’s eye; and how sweel
to look into those soft, tell-tale eves, which
speak a volume in a glance, and have those
arms aronnd me twined, in a fond emliaes,
while listening to the sweetest voice, pur-
ing into my ear, its overflowing soul, and
know within that snowy bosom, benls one
true, one devoted heart,  But on awaking
to conciousness, and finding "tis but a dream,
the big tears voll in torrents, down my
checks, and the reality of our separation
pPresents itself, but let us not forget, there is
A time coming not many months lenee,
when  we may agnin meel, and together
spend many  happy hours, either in our
quiet rooms, enjuving a social chat, or roam-
ing the brond, green ficlds, or alung the
Howering  banks of the bright ruuning

mariners approaching the harbor. W dvseon-
ded from tis height for three miles, and en-

camped inon green valley curviched by moun— |

i voseenes of the most vomantie charactor, | 1 loved ones of my childhood, and from those |

woubl not give n guict howe in this little val=!
ley epot for the glory und honors of all e |
wars, battles, seiges, and  eampaigns from the |
comteneement of time down
date.
be move than  likely 1o derive ten degrees of
sutisfuction 10 one enjoved by the actors in
them,

to the present
A person perusing these incidents will

(ro pE coxTiNUED.)
- e e ——
The Grave of Porter Olay.

Toe estimute that this world places upon
human ehavacter, is often, if not always, in- |
uenced by extrancous circnmstances, and |
the tribunal ol eternity may tench us  that ,l
men’s judgment is strangely talliable.  The |
stittering tuseliy of fshion hides a muli
tudde of fanlts, while unadorned and humble
worth is often passed by and forgotten, —
The man who stands at the head of armies ;
who beads the thick bosts, inall the “pomp
and cirenmstinee of war,” to the  red fichd
of conflict and death, we term a hero, and
weave fame's chiaplet for his  blood-stained
brow; while he, who fuithfully performs his
duties in the humbler walks of life, receives
no plaudits from the mulitude, but pusses
away to the shadowy land unuoticed, aml
soon torgotten,

Among the unmarked und  unadorned
graves in the rural  Cemetery at  Camden,
Arkansas, is that of & brother of the illustri-
ous Henry Clay ; his only monument is an
oak troe with the initials of his name rudely
carved inis rough bark, He is snid 1o
have been an humble and devoted minister
of the Gospel ; 10 have spent the Iatter part
of Lis hfe 1 this new and remote region,
publishing the glorious tidings of God's won-
drous offer of eternal life to a dying world,
and at last, wearied and way-worn, death’s
angel beckoned to bim from the shore of the
silent land, and laying down the weapons
of his warfare, be closed his eyes peacefully
with unwavering trust in God, and bis littie
congreguation caried him to his quiet rest-
ing place near the grassy banks of the wind-
ingg Oauehita, to await that last awakening
ol a slumbering Universe.

Far be it from e to detract aught from
the merits of one whom the nation loved to
honor ; who wus known as “Sage of Ash-
lund,” *Kentncky's favorite Son.,” Ile was
one of America’s great men, and his mem-
ory is a rich legacy to the youth of aur own
favored land, and though he has his faulis,
the world has awarced bim post bumous-
Juative, A b

Yet as T stood by that humble gave in
Camdeu, and contrasted the career of these
brothers, the one pouring fortl his thoughis
entranceing listening Senates us heapuke of
the poliuv&pf our greut nation, or plead the
cause of the oppressed and down-trodden of
other lands ; minglibg in  the socicty of
great men aud kings unawed, because bLe
knew he was their peer ; the other in some
rude school-house in the south-western wil-
derness, telling the bope inspiring story
thedying love of Jesus to the few guthuared
at the simple place of prayer, I thonght of
sngu]s listenipg to them, and of Gul’s; all-

solng ¢ye, And bis verdiot 08 1o  théir” sev-

‘eral worth, R ] Pk )
The world bas acarcely remembered fhat.
Heury Clay ever hid # brother ; thé great
tesinen biss so oye'r-s]_mdd&[‘&ljhiﬂ:kihd’{@__d'
that they are forgoiten s ot wlio sh ) 88y
“that:the pious and 46ilhg minister of: e
en’s glud tidings, may aiote: renpa s
mofe gloriogs, and ‘wear.a crown Mgre dpg
zling thap that seserved for his morghighly-
bon od fMstrions brother in th ing-
o who g said “They, that be
.wiﬂ:‘lh_!'_!__ shine ps‘the: ‘nfl‘éhl_qﬂ of _lh'ﬂ',,ﬂ’
mément, atd: thiy that tern  njddy 40 vig
‘abnsneis dadlio. starwfo ¢

fe&reet us in our favorite strolls, tlere are

. a& we_warne by, igalirill - whistld bf the

brook.
Do you know, Lelia, T am now in the
“land  of flowers"—far away  from  the

dear ones, who ¢lu
reside at my good old home. Home ! |
what a sweet word 1o the weary winiderer,
Tis music in his ear, he loves o think amd
sing of home.

T thinks it is the pretiiest i
spot on euth,

No watter if "tis the Lhum. |
blest cottage , "tis pictured upen the tallet |
of his memory, as a thing of  beauty—is
ever louging to beliold  again those sacred |
scenes, around which memory loves to eling
and olien, too, hie longs for some goud ol |
friend, whom time with her trials, Lave !
proved  to be true : thiat he might teli to]
bim the sorrows and eares, as
Jjoys and plensures, that at times fill his hea-
ving bosom ; Lut unfortunately, this lux-
ury is denied to a poor st ranger in a strange
land. Ile must brood alone, over his dai-
ly losses ; for he finds no willing car to lis-
ten to bis story of grief—no loving, trust-
ing bosom, sympathises  with his troubled
breast ; and “tis the very time be most newds
a fricnd. 1IIis heart is almost breakings,
many times and be turns to  his profissed
friend—receives a cold look, and a freezing
answerand he is ready to exclaim what a
selfish world ' Then he bethinks himself
of the Friend of the friendless in the solj-
tude of his chamber, be pours out lis soul,
in humble prayer, to a merciful God, nnd
it Leis a true follower of the Saviorwill
be blessed with the comforting presence of
the holy spirit. which never forsakes the
fuithful in heart.

For fuar of trying your patience, Lelia
dear, [ must not continue such a melan-
chollgstrain § perhnps a few stray thouglits
relutive Lo the beuuties of this delizhtful
Peninsular, wonld not bo uninteresting. 1
left Carolina in November last, about the
time the beautiful birds descrted their sum-
mer retreats, wandering  away in search of
a more genial chime, where they might
bask in perennial sunshine, or nestle in bow-
ers of everlasting green. I am perfectly de-
lighted with Florida; ever since [ was a lit-
te ehild, L bave bhad a longing  desire to
visit the land, where the gentle spring first
unfolds the tender leaves, and strews over
the plains the fairest, sweetest blossoms, and
where cold winter searcely mars the bluom-
ing summer. When [ first came hére,
smiling flowers were scattered all over the
wild wocd, in the . freshness of spring, but
we have recently had some quite cold wea-
ther—frost and {rom;a iu&%r:ld beneath_the
stern frown of unrelenting winter, those ten-
~der luwerots; bave  withered, and no more
theéir sweet perfume '_'ﬂ?élq upon the breeze,
‘But though those smiles of fiature, no more

“other. beauties, wooingins ot from our

the warm’ bright amiles of the' su, ¢hin
down-fhrough the tatl pines, ‘and uosioften

sroe, fﬁhmng 8t."tis' too cold -Ilo-
h:‘i;dgr._.hut-,. ."_;;.. lovely. mofi
hatg a rich coneert,, -em

ing, we

ARTS, §

sfer around the ¢heerfi! i

well as the |,

b“‘%ﬁ"ug when the days are wild, aud'f
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here I met

W strangers,  but not long did
they remain so, wo were soon  friends, and
by them an interest was manifested toward
me which T could not overlook, and it
cheercd my loueliness,  May they hence-
forth never know anght but peace and hap-
piness.  Also, Mr. and Mrs, Hogan, from
Abbeville have strewn roses along my lone-
Iy pathway, with other kind friends they
shull be among the treasured
sems which shall “even be cherished
in lasting remembrance within my heart.
(CONCLUDED NEXT WEER.)
LR
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S G R
THH BOY

When Kentueky was an infant State, and
before the foot of eivilization  had trodden
her giant forests, there lived upon a braueh
uf the Green River, an old  hunter Ly the
namee of Slater,  Ilis hat
bank of the stream, aml save a
sindl pateh of a dozen acres that had been

was  upon the

sotthern

vlewved away by his own axe, he was  shut
up by donse furests. Slater lul - two chil-
dren at howe with him—two  sons, Phillip
amd 1ha fourteen  and the
[ lulter twelve years of age, 1k elder  ¢hil-
{dren liad gone South, 1lis wife was with
L, Lot she had been severa) vewrs an al

el—1the former

most eripple from the effivets of severe rheu-
tatisn

It was eurly in the spring, and the old
bunter hid  just returned  from Columbia,
where he had leen to carry the  produce of
L his winter's labor, which consisted mostly
Ie hind  reveived quite a sum of
waney and haa bronght it home with Lim,
The old man hind, for several vears, been ae-

ol furs,

cumulating money, for civilization was rap-
illy approaching  him, and he meant that
hi< ehildren should start on fair terms with
;the world,

One evening, just as the family were sit-
Ling down 1o the frugal supper, they were
attracted by a sudden howling of the dogs,
amd as Slater went to the door o see what
was the matter, he saw three men approach-
inge.

He quickly quicted the dogs, and  the
strangers approached the daor.  Tiey ask-
ed for something to eat, and also for lodgings
tor the nieht.  Jobn Slater was not a man
to refuse a vequest of this kind, and he ask-
el the strangers in,  They set their rifles
behind the door, unslung their packs, and
roorn was made for them at  the supper ta-
ble.—They represented themselves ns travel-
lers bound farther West, intending 1o cross
the Mississippi in search of a settlement,

The new comers were far from being
agreeable or  prepossessing in their looks,
bot Slater took no notiee of the circum-
stance, for be was not one to doubt any
man. The boys, however, did not like
their appesrance at all, and quick glances
which they  gave at each other told their
feelings.  The hunters’s wife was not at the
table, but she sat in ber great casy obair by
the fire. Pl

Blater enteved into conversation with: the
guests, but they wero not free, and after i
little while the talk dwindled into occasion-
al questions.  Phillip, the older of the two,
noticed that the men cast uneasy glances
about the room, and he watehed them nar-
rowly.—Ilis fear had become excited, and
he could not rest.  ITe knew that his father
had a large sum of money in the house,
uwud his first thought was that these men
were there for the purpose of robbery.

After supper was over the boys quickly
cleared off the table, and then went out of
doors. It had become dark, *or rather the
night hnd fuirly set in, for there was n moon
two-thirds full, shining down upon the forest,

“Daniel,” said Phillip, in a low whisper,
at the same time ensting  a look over his
shoulder, “what do you think of these ere
men "

“I'm afraid they are bad ones,” returned
the younger boy.

“So sm-L T believe they mean to steal
futher's noney.  Didn’t you notice ‘hiow.
they looked around §” :

“Yes,” .

“So did I. - Af.wo should tell father what
we think, he would only laugh at -us, and
tell us we were'perfect seare-orofvs.”

“Buot wa can watch of h

them know it? e
"Ifﬁ'e"bnys theq‘vhald some further .conspl-

(0 A

they 'let_'tl'm small door §bqu|§'.__"io-|.]‘)a'r.;_'tb‘u
_!:.pnnd_sbnﬂgf_u ';pj-i_ng “forth iF’_ they were

Hsintad,.. I buy  bad desired to spogloto

their ﬁiﬁf about their sugpiciun, they bl
no chance, for the siraoggrs e 6fose by Lim.
n]ljlrtg-p'rb_l:irlg."i_ Ny, W za e 5 g

ke Cmn

w;i‘:"’ﬂpﬂ'ﬂ‘_-. C
» "ﬁ-_-i!i'!?} i
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“Yes, wo will - watoly'em, But don't let |

tation, and then . going: to the - dog house,

| B
wbipered 3 i brolBBGE”
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vey, and then bastened back and emptied
the priming from  the stranger's rifles; and
when the father and the strangers returned,
they had resumed their seats.

The hunter's eabin was divided into_two
apartinents on  the ground floor, one of
them in the end of the building, being the
old man's sleeping  room, and the other
room in which the company nt present sat.
Over head  there sort of scaffold
reaching only half way overthe room below
W, and in the opposite end of  the building
from the litde sleeping apartment of the
honter. A rough lndder led up to the seaf-
fold close up 1o the boys bed.  There was
no partition at the eduwe of the seaflolding,
but it was all open to the room below.

Spare bedding was spread upon the floor
of the kitchen for the travellers, and afier
everything had been arvanged for their com-
furt, the Loys went to their bed, and the old
man retired to his little room.

The boys thought not of sleep, or if they
didd, it was only to avuid it,

was a

Hall an hour
had pussed away, and then they could hear
their  father Then they
those  below.
erawlal silently to where  he could
down through

snore, heard a
Phillip

peep
one of the men
open his pack, from which he took several

pricees of raw meat, by the rays of the moon,

movement  from

and saw

and moving towards the window, he shovel
the sash bk and threw the pieces of flesh
to the dors.—Then he went to his bed and
inid down.

At first, the boy thought  this might be
thrown to the dows to attract their attention :
but when the man  laid down, the idea of
poison flashed through Phillip’s mind.— e
whispered his thonglis to his brother. Thu
first impulse of little Danicl, as he heard
that his puor dogs were to be poisoned, was
to ery out, but a sudden pressure from the
hand of his brother kept Lim silent,

AL the end of the boy™s bed, was a dark
window, a small square door and as it was
direetly over the dug’s house, Phillip resoly.
ed to o down and save the dogs, The
undertuking wasa  dangerous one; for the |
covsequence  might be fatal. - But Phillip
Shater found himself strong in heart, and he
determined upon the trial.  ITis father's life
might be in his hamds ! This thought was
a tower of strength in itself.

Phillip opened the window without mov-
ing from his bed,and it swung on its hinges
without noise. Then lhe threw off the
sheet and tied the corner of it to the sta-
ple by which the window was hooked. The
sheet was then lowered on the outside, and
carefully the brave boy let  himself out up-
on it. He enjoined his brother not to move
and then he slid noiselessly down., ‘The
hounds had just found the meat, but they
drew back at their young master's beck,
and Phillip gathered the flesh all up, e
easily quieted the faithful Lrates, and  then
quickly tied the meat in the sheet. There
was alight ladder standing opear the dog
house, and setting this up against the build-
ing, Phillip made his wny back to his little
loft, and when once safely there, he pulled
the sheet in after Lim,

The strangers had not been aroused, and
with a beating heart the boy thanked God.
He lad performed an aet, simple as it may
appear, at which many a stout heart would
have quailed. - The dogs growled as they
went buck into their kennel, and if the
strangers heard them, they thought the
pour animals wvere growling over the repast
they had found,

At length the hounds ceased their noise,
aod all was quiet. An honr passed away
and so did another, It must have been
vearly midnight, when the men moved
again, and the lad Phillip saw the rays of a
candle flash up through the aracks of the
floor on which stood  bis bed. He would
have moved to the erack where he could
peep down, but at that moment be heard a
man upon the ladder. He uttersd a quick
whisper to his brother, and thuy lay per-
fectly still. The fellow seemud to be per-
fectly satisfied that_‘__l.hey were nsléep, for he'
#oon returned to thé ground floor, and then.
Phillip crept to the erack. “He saw the'
men take koives, and be heard them whis-
pering: -

“We'll killthe old man and woman firat,”
snid one of them, “and thew we'll bunt the
money, ¢ If those little brata up there (point-
ing to the scaffuld) .wake up, wa dan ensily
take caze of them.” ~ | e

““But 'we masg,
o vl
~ “Yes," retotaet the spesker, “but the old
opes. flrafl?s - %7 " 5 LT,

Phillip’y heart béat withehorror, )
wide! uick ? o]
“Doyp, dud s

Irogiy

Il them all,” lm} another

< AP -:
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| best beauty. - The soul and’the ‘inind will

|

tart | gigh
d | per nonseasé; languish jn ennyi, o fall sigk |
' ﬁ‘t..hen%_ _T:gul._i]n._w'ré_l eypr. be al
| up her Vurden of duty. ;ﬁhaﬁ

was opened.  Phillip drew  the hammer of
his rifle back, and rested the muzzle upon
the edge of the board. Oune of the men liad
bis hand on the lateh. The boy hero ut-
tered asingle word of heartfelt prayer, and
theu he pulled the trigger. The villain
whose haml wason the lateh, uttered one
sharp, gquick  ery, and  then fell upon the
floor.  The bullet bad passed through bis
b ain.

F'or an instant the Lwo remaining villains :
were confounded, but they. quickly compre- |
hended the nature and position of their
enemny, and they sprang for the ladder.
They did not reach it, however, for at that
instant the outer door  was flung open, and
the hounds—four in number—sprang into
the house. With a deep and wild yell, the |
animals leaped upon the villains, and they
had drawn them upon tie floor just as the
oid hunter eame from his room.

“Uelp us! belp us! father I cried Phil.
lip, as he burried down the ladder. “I've
shot one of themn! ‘“I'hey are murderers !
robbers! 1Told 'em! hLold 'em ! the Loy
continued, clapping Lis hands to the dogs.

Old Slater  comprehended the nature of
the scene in a monent, and sprang to the
spot where the hounds had the two men on
the floor.  The villains had both lost thejr
knives and the dogs had so wounded them,
that they were incapablo of resistance,
With mueh  difficulty, the animals were
enlled off, and then the two men were lifted
to aseat. Thero was po need of Dinding
them, for they needed some more  restora-
tive agent, as the dogs bad made quick
work in disabling them.

Alter they had been looked to, the old
man cast his eyes about the room. They
rested a moment upon the body of him who
had been  shot, and then turned upon the
boys.  Phillip told him nll that Lad trans-
pired. It seemed some time before the old
hunter could erowd the whole teeming
truth through his mind ; but as he gradual- :
Iy comprehended it all, a soft, grateful, proud |
light broke over his features, and e held
liis arms out to his sons.

“Noble, noble boys!” he ultered, as he
elasped than to his bosom, “God bless you
for this!—Oh, T dreamed not that you had
such hearts "

For a lung time, the old man gazed on
his boys in silence, while tears of love and
gratitude rolled down his cheeks, and his
whole fuce was lighted up with the most
joyous holy pride.

Long before daylight, Phillip mounted
the horse and started for the nearest settle-
ment, and early in the furenoon the officers
of justice had the two wounded men in
charge, while the body of the third was re-
moved. They were recognized by the offi-
xers as criminals of notoriety ; but this was
their lnst adventure, for the justico they had
so long outraged full upon them and stop-
ped them in their career.

§llnl1ld any of our readers chance to pass
down the Obio river, I beg they would take
notice of a large white mansion that stands
upon the southern bank with a wide forest
park in front of. it, and situated some ten
niles west of Owensboro.! Ask your steam
boat captain  who lives there, and he will
tell you “Phillip Slater & Brother, retired
flour merchants”’ They are the Boy Heroes
of whom I have been writting. ik
———

i The “Tom Boy."

Some persons scem still to entertain the
notion that young girls need no training ex-
cept that of the mental faculties; that thor
forms are of less consequence than their
dresses; and that a development of physi-
cal strength  would impair their deliency,
aud tend to mske them masculine. By
restricting their physical education and lim-
iting their sphero of activity, they aro con-
denived for life to enfeebled henlth and an
aimless, idea existence, Let such rarents
ponder the truth’embodied in the following
remarks, which we cut from the Home
Journal :

“The ‘tom boy’ is an eager, earnest, im-
pulsive, bright-eyed, glad-hearted, kind-soul-
ed specimen'of the genus femina:. If her
laugh is a little too frequent, and  her tone
a trifle emphatic, we are willing to overlook
these for the sake of the true life and exult-
in;ig vil.atlily to which they are the ‘escape
valves ;' and indeed we rather like the high-
pressure nature which miist olosa off ite
steam in such ebullitions, The glancing
eye, the glowing cheek, the frosh, ng:{y'
breath, the lithe and gracefulplay of (he
limbs, tell a tale of “healthy and " vigorous
physical development which :is natore’s

be developed alw,’q" 3. dud time; and we sball
have -huft!n:! us @'woman in the highest
senso of the tefm, - !
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Private Character of Prescott.

We find in our exchanges a multitude of
pamaraphs concerning this  distinguished
Uistorian, his habits, manner of wiilihg, agpd.

gevius and labors rendered himvone of the
proudest ornnments which our country
could boast.  We find in the Home Jour-
nal the following culogy upon his private
life, by one who knew him intimately :

“Mr. Prescott was as rich in the love of
his friends ns in the admiration of the liter-
ary world.  Ilis friend, My, Ticknor, in bis
preface to his history of Spanish Literature,
said of him, with perfect truth, that his*hon~
ors will ulways be deurest to those who
have best koown the discouragements, un-
der which they have Leen won, and the
modesty and gentleness * with which they
are worn .”  1lis manners were mnost frank,
simple and engaging ; his social nature
was strong and active, and bis sympathies
were ever ready and eusily moved. His
couttlenance was extremely fine and pre-pos«
sessing, and retained to the last a youthful
glow and animation which were  the faithe
ful expression of a sauny temper and over
young heart. No man was ever more warm-
ly beloved ; no man could show a better ti-
Ue to the affections of his friends, 1lis Lon-
ors and distinctions never impaired the sim-
plicity and sweetness of bis nature, or chan-
ged his countenance towards an v one whom
he bad ever known and loved, No man so
erzinent was cver pursued with less of en~
vy, detraction or ill-will. No man's Lons
ors were ever a subject of more hearty de-
light to his friends. Long will he be mour-
ned 5 faithfully and affectionately will he
be remembered, and mavy are there who
will feel that something is takeu away from
the daily sunshine of their lives, now that
ho is gone 1%

But what can more feclingly portray his
cheerfulness under affliction, and the kind-
liness of his heart, than the following from-
bis mother ¥ She once showed his room to
the Rev. Mr. Frotingham, and said to him 1
" This is the room whers William was shut
up for so many months in ulter darkness,
In all that trying season, when so much had
te be endured, and our learts were ready to
fuil us for fear, I never, in a single instauce,
groped my way across the apartment ta
take my place at his bed-side that Le hid
not salute me with some hearty expression
of good cheer, Notina single - instance,
As if we were the patients and it was his
place to comfort us * No word of coms
plaint throughout that dismal period ; no
sigh of impatience or regret. He was not
conlent even with the perfect silence of an
unrepiving will ; but he must sing in that
imprisoument and night. Woas this not a
represontative example §

—————————

Srupies Axp Boors.—Studies serve for
delight, for ornament and for ability,— .
Their chief use for delight is in privateness
and retiring ; for ornament, is in discourse 3
and for ability, is in the judgement and
disposition of business, for expert men can
execute and perhaps judge of business one
by one: bul the general counsel, and the
plots and marshalling of affairs, coms best
from those that are learned. To spend too
much time in studies is sloth ; to use them
too much for ornament is affection ; to make
Jjudgment wholly by their rulo is the hu- _
mor of a scholar j they perfect nature, and
are perfected by experience —for naturglia: -
bilities are like natural plaots, that need
pruning by study ; and ‘studies themsélves.
do give forth directiona.too much at large,
except they be bounded by experience.—
Crafty. wiso men contemn studjes; simple-
men admire them, and wise men use then 3
for they teach not their own_ usa; but that
is o wisdom without them, and above them
won by obscrvation. Read not to contra-’
dict and confute, not ta helieve and 'take
for granted, nor to find talk and. discourss,
but to weigh and consider. Some books -
are to be tosted, others to beswallowed, and
some few to bechewed and digested; i. o.,
some books arg'to be read only in part, oth-
ers to be read " but curiously and tome
few to be read wholly, and with . dili gence
and attention. Reading waketh an exdot
‘tain ; and, therefore, if a man write little, he
had need to have a great meg}or'y';_iﬂlﬁggn-

for little, he had need Lave a present wi and

if hé'read little, he had. need:‘haeve, el

cunning to seem to k_p_nvizlg[f oth not,
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